KONIQ- OTTOKARS GLUOK TOD BNDE     189

But not indeed much better, Heaven knows!
He kept me from his council, scorned my help,
A servant held me, rather than a queen.
He to be ruler, and but he alone.

Zawisch.

Ah, gracious queen, 'tis sweet to rule alone,
"Well nigh as sweet as may obedience be.

Queen.

His rule is over, he was once a king,
A bubble was he; bursting, 'tis no more.
0 he could talk, talk like a mighty prince!
Of his achievements spoke he loud and well,
What ne'er had happened and was ne'er to be
In his mouth was!   When he of Nuremberg
The emperor's message first conveyed to him,
How proud his words, how kingly his demeanor!
For not a town, a house, nor clod of earth
Would he give up of Austria's wide domain;
And if a hundred times should swear the doctors,
That threatened was the emperor's very life,
A healing herb from Austrian fields he'd grudge.
An animal lives on our steppes called mule,
When he sees from afar the wolf approach,
He brays aloud, kicks to the right and left,
And throws the earth up into whirling dust;
But when the wolf's upon him, he stands trembling,
And lets himself be torn without a struggle.
Has not this king been mule-like in his ways?
Loud-mouthed he set out for the seat of war;
His army represented half a world,
Of Poles and Germans, Tartars and Bohemians,
A varied babel in his noisy camp,
All Austria too small to hold their number.
But when the battle's solemn hour approached,
A heart was lacking to these sturdy arms,
And Rosenberg was in the enemy's camp.brooding man,arlands,
